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A Fatal Fall.

|
The report which reached Honegrdale

on Thursday last, after THE CITIZEN

had gone to prese, that Robert W, Pat- |

tergon, of Madison Avenue, Scranton,
had been clubbed to death by unknown
partics wag entirely untrue as to the as-
sgault, his death resulting from a fall.
His injury  was caused by his toppling
hackward down o fight of stairs into
the cellar of the office of the Hower &
Stender Luomber Co., where he was ein-
ployed us o lordmnn.

He went to the office varly on the pre-
vions Thureday morning after having
been in attendance at o lodge meeting,
and was possing up theboek steps when
hie dost his fooshold and fell |H1¢‘1—:\\;11'!|
to thie cellne floor,  The Hoor is conerete
sknll fractared
He yepnined
and  walked
short distaiiee pwiy. Aer compliin-
g to his wife of severe paing in his
hend, be loy down on o conely, pmd it
wak thought that wonld goon be all
right as a scnlp wonnd appeared  to he
the worst of lis injurivs, It S0
digeoverud, however, that his condition
wils serions, and De, Hea being  sum-
mioned, e was token to n private hos-
pital, where, on Tuoesday, an operation
wine performed. A elot of blood wag re-
the base of hig hrain, but

was of no avail, and

and his when he
struck i,

hawever,

Wils

CottEeionEness,

o liis

e

Wwis

moved from
the treatment
dhied s stnted,

Mr. Patterson was 43 vears of age,
and was born in Berwick., Tle is sur-
vived by nowidow and two ehildren, His
wife, whom he married about ten years
ago, was formerly Miss Minnie Smith,
daaghter of James Bmith of East Hones-
dale,  The children are hoyvs of § and 4
venrs respoctively,  The  funeral
held from the fnmily residence in Seran-
tom on Friday afternoon, the remning
heing bronght to Honesdale for inter-
nent in the German Lutheran cemetery.
The services were condueted by Rev, W,
F. Peflley, pastor of Zion Evangelieal
church, Seranton.  Amaong the floral
tributes wae 0 owreath from Green Ridge
lodee of Odd Fellows; of which deceas-
vd wae nopast grand,  The pail-bearers
were  menibers of  that lodge—1"ast
Gramds Okell, Connelly and Shearns,
and Albert Trego, with Rey, Clinton 15,
Henry ns chaplain.  The remnins were
weceived here by o delegation of Free-
dom lodge, marshalled by Past Gireand
Penwarden, A number of (Oddd Fellows
from Ridge  accompanivd  the
body 1o Honesdale. 1t is expreenad that
the bereaved fawily  will seturn tothis
place to live,
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The Wl 1T 1
leld at the Howe of

meeting which was
Mrs, H. O Hand,
Tuesday eyening, Nov, 1T, proved  pn
intensely  int

<timgr one, the stihjuet

for the  evening being, “Seicmitle Tem-

peranes  lostraetion: ine the  Poblic
Sehools" Aovery plensing part of  the
program wis thor taken by the  high

seliol pupile. Those taking port were
Sarih Menmer and Roy  Leinbech, who
readd essnys on The Voloe of Toral Ab-
stinenee tood Life," Moy Peterson and
Leon Hagerinan, whoo gave recltations,
and Gertende Kyantz who 2ang o solo,
Miss Kathorine Sehlund resd an aftiele
which showed how Seientitic Tamnperance
Instruetion was intvoduced hithe sehouls
of the Undted Simtes and many foreign
vountries ; Mre, Auna Keon and Misse
Libbie Millsvend extracts from the State
Presidint's addreess onthe subjoet ; My,
Giertiude Hiller told of the Prize
work, and =aid that the Wavne (’uunl:\'
WL CUT. U, offess o prize of £ for the
hiest csmuy written on the subjeot, *“The
Value of Total Abstinenée to o Life.!
A sgolo entitled “The  Childeen®?
sing by Miss Mury Jopes. The nest
topic aneating will be held ar the M. 1.
parsontngze.  Miss Mury Jones will have
charge of it The subjeet will be Tl
Reluvion of Tempernnes (o Unjons,
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Hunse shingd

\'.-nii et diring the week  of i
nrrivad of a danghrer o the hoge )
MU s Mis, Walier Stnmas, i Car-
Esonninlale,

.‘]‘“ Hunche St woni oy fo
( ;_!I| onbinte, Wethiesdaw,

e mnny feiends of Miss Holen Man
W Wl be idensod o hear of ler wpde
wathen : b rnrse @ the Woghe's
Muidie ) moNew York. "M sxe
Crtisis bk ploee sSaroeday e ning,
NOV, 215,

Mvo ol Mes, dngnes dolins spient Fei
day witle thishe son, Bloscard and fanily,
it '_lln sy,

Wilbe Condy, the olidest soin of Bev,

il Maes B, 15,

iy, cmne Wednesday
Liy .-fn-lul
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We ARe gores 1o hear of the pecidvns
happening in Amos Butledze's family,
Ol Connlido Me. Rutledges, son-inslaw of
E, I, Lava of (his !r’:l.l'l'. Il
njuredd, Mys, “11!|l'|.'.1|- fell o bvoke o
vili and thely oltlest son, Kot thy has
Lrakon his urin.

Me, and Mres, Wi sloy Pavnter (ol
daughtor.  Taabelle, Robert Millie and
danghitor, Mildped, of Carbondale,
expected for Thinksgiving u
of Mrs, Henry N, Miller,
Mes, Huttie Robiison sl Miss Mt
L Strongouin iy nively settlod o thdr
new honwe,

his Jinpoad

The plabers hiive been ot waork at
Jobo Hoser's hove s Wi podting
i e modern nprovennents,

Union Thanksgiving serviee in the

|.'|‘| -h\'ll--n.'|n ehurely, Thursday cvening,
Rov. W, B, Shgpor will give the adid s

Fadward Fowl ol Monesdale, wis
the puest ol Emerson  Gunell
Sunduy,
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Infants’, Children’s and Missos" win-
ter Clonks at MeEsNEr& Cu's,  Now in
styles, beat hivgoods, Hhitd

iln]}u'. :i 1

wre
thit Lo

| The Publie Trust.

The natlonal campalgn of 1008 has
been frultful In examples, proving
llsaln that honesty 1s the best polley in
polities teo. The doctrive thoat “to the
vietor belongs the spolls” goes without
challenge, but the spolls meant are not
| the abuse of office for private gain,
| merely the purty right to the appoln-
| tive offices. The idea that an office 18
an opportunity for “graft,’ either di-
rectly or Indirectly, at publlic expense
18 welcomed nmong the pothouse poli !
ticlans of the slnms, but the min of
| nbility nnd ambition yields to it to his
eventual rogret,

No man who enters politics knows
what the future has In store. He may
never expect to be a cnndidate aond
have his record dreagged Into the Hime-
lHglht. Many an aspirant 18 available
for most of (he Important rensons, hut
| fatally unavallable boeause his record

won't stand the fire of the campalgn,

A clenn record in ofice I8 the very

best enpital. It ls certnin to lend to

the eall, “Come highet up.” Buot the

bad record, llke the “biad penny” I«

equally eertiin to turn up at the

wrong time,

Alrships and Rough Weather.

If man is to hndtate the bird success-
fully, he will need to take necount of
the freaks of weather up in the alr,
Count Zeppelln's record muking divigl:
ble enme to grief through n storm. e

[8oon brought out another with higher
motor power, bhoping for better luck,
He deserves It ns n reward of persist-
ence,

It {8 the persistence of men ke Zep-
pelin aud the Wrlghts that augurs
most for aerinl navigation. They can
profit by (helr fallures, Storms will
be the worst foe to alrships. Birds do
not fly nganlngt storms, ‘They often fly |
below or nbove them and even alight |
to escnpe the wind’s fury, The petrel
flles nenr the water nnd bugs the sur-
face closest when o storm Is threat-
enfng, The monching which is “sett|
adjustuble to conditions of the ale’” will ‘
need to beat the bind at wenthering
storms or, Hke most all birds, dodge [
them,

Russia's New Crisis.

It 1z Lelleved that the Itussian ad- |
mintsteation snonnoned Coont Sergius
Witte from retivement for the fifth
tine In order to bhave him solve the
new probleins ralsed by the Balkan
tronbles.  Witte has been ealled by an
nuthority on Russtun alfales “one of
the ereators of his country”  ITe Las
nothing wueh to botst of a8 yet, hut
that may be because le Is huted
the seat of government and Is
pensed  with the moment he gets a
fiom geip on the nntlon’s vitnds,

Witte bullt the Siberlan  rallrond,
which saved Itussin In the late war,
ITe foresaw that war amd  prepgred
for 1t, likewise the revolutlon conteni-
porary  with 1t,  As the enlllng of
Witte to power hns wsunlly slgnified
troubile In the alr for the czur's govs
ernment, the Intest wove may  meun
thit the new Turkish guestion or com-
Mieation arleing In the far enst i«
erucinl and o master hand most ake
hold.  Such problems arve eertilnly lie-
yond the talents of the ordinary Jew
baiting, prisoner tlogging bureanerat.

4
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The letting of the conteact in Oeto-
ber for deepening Dismul Bwimp eanal
started on its course nnolber deep wa-
terway project of national importance,

This cananl connects the waters of
Chesapeake bay with the sounds of
North: Carolina and §s practlenlly a

Huk In the great Inland shlpway Treom
Floridn to New England,  When com
pleted this route will enalile
of  commerce the
passes of our eastern coast and will e
servieeahle the thme of
Wir,

Vissels

1o avoid slori;

o navy in

JUSTIFIES HIS EXPOSE.
Harden Says Zu Eulonberg's Expul-
sicn Did Good.

Derlin, Nov., 8. —Maxhuillen Harden,
cdltor of Die Zukuntt, whose allegn-
Hous resalted fo Che nnedrthlog of the
“round tahble senudnds oo e st
mer of 1007, has published a politionl
article In which be afthrms that he id
good work in causiug the expulslon
frowm court of Prince Phillip su Eulen-

berg.

Contluulng, Le thut the late
Baron Speck vou Sternbery, who was
Goerman ambassador ot Washington,
wrote hhu a letter In which he declar-
ed that some of the leading men o the
United States hod expressed to him
thelr approvul of and sympathy with
the work done by Huorden,

Miys

SERVIANE INVADE BOSNIA.

Attacked By Austrian Troeps and Re-
pulsed With Seventeen Killed,
Parls, Nov, ZL—A bhand of Serviins
while the Dosninn froutier
near Zvornlk wis repulsed by Aus-

trinn troops
The Nervinns losl geventeen men
klilled and the Ausivluns three K,

o'l'ln-?-'l]l;l

Record Number of Immigrants.
New York, Nov, 2L — The sleamer
Amerika arrived with the lurgest num-
ber of steerage passengers brought on
noy one steamer the past yoar, There
were 1,022 on the stoerage lists,

Weather Probabilities.
Cloudy, followed by ruln; lght east
winds,
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EézYoun_ger Set
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By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS,
Author of "“The Fighting Chance," Etc,

Copyright, 1907, by

DESILHDDEOLODE

Robert W. Chambers
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ROBERT W. CHAMBERS |

Author of “The Younger Set”

Telling stories is an amazing knack with Robert W. Cham-
bers.—New York Sun.

“The Younger Set,” characterized by readers and critics as
better than the author's greatest previous success "The

Fighting Chance,” has been secured for our columns.

11-

lustrations by Ryder, Parker and Henderson.

Notf a page thatis dull nor a paragraph that anyone can ajfford
to skip.—St, Paul Pioncer Press.

* Interwoven with this fine, grip-
ping story of a splendid girl
wnd areal Man — one of the most
rharming love stories of recent
years — are the author's views of
some of the problems of Society.
Divorce, gambling, mariftal un-
happiness, are here {reated as
they enter inlo the lives of men
mnd women possessed of wealth
and social position. If the writer
seems harsh in his characteriza-
tion of the older members of the
“smart set,” he is tender and
hopeful in his views of the
incoming generation. In the
“younger set,” according to him,
lies certain hope of regencration
of the wealthy and jfashionable
world. As he sees those who
will sit on the thrones of power,
their hands are clean, their
hearts are pure, their ideas and
aspirations are worthy. When
they shall take their mature
places in Society's ranks, it will
aequire a rwew tone and a betler
and worihier view of life and ils
problems and responsibilities
than now prevail,
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L8 OT pever met Selwyn,
% Qi you's?
'“;'_ “No, gin"

Never  heord oy

thing definite gbout his
troulile?” insisted
rard.

“Oh, yes, slel replicd young Brvoll.
“I've beard a good deal about it By
prybody las, you know."

“Well, I don't know," retorted Austin
Gerard  feeltably,  “what  C‘everybody'
bas heard, but I suppose it's the usunl
garbled version mode ap ol distovied
Foot aodd mliclons gossip,. That's why
I sent for you. Sit down”

Gertadd Erroll sented hlinsel! on the
pdge of the Lig polished tabile in Aus-
tu's private office, one leg swinging,
o unllghted clgavette betweon hils lips

Auvsthy Geraml his late goselion, hilg,
Aorld, with that peculiny blue oye which

Gie-

eoems Lo clinrnctorize husty  tewmper,
stood by the window, tosslpg up and
ciatebing  the glittering  gold plece—
gouvenlr of the directors’ . meeting

which he had just lett.

"Whut has bappewed,” be sald, s
this, Capitain Belwyn 18 back in town
—sent up bs ened 1o we, hat they tokd
him I was nttending n directors” mect-
Ing. When the mpeting was over I
found his card and o message seril-
od, saying he'd recently landed and
was golog uptown to enll on Nioa,
Bhe'll keop him there, of course, uutil
I got home, so T shall see Wlm this

evening, Now, beloie '_u S i o
I want you to plainly understand 1he
truth aboul this anfortonnte
and thot's why T telephonod your ghm-
Tet exed frievnd Neergord Just now to
let yon come around tere for half an
hour,

“In the first place, Captain Selwyn is
my  brother-in-lnw — which  wouldn't
make an atom ol difference to rae In
my Judgment of what hins happencd
if he had been at fault, But the facts
of the case are these.” ITe held up an
Ilmpressive forefinger and lald It flut
across the large, roddy palin of the
other hand. “Flrst of all, he married a
cat! C-n-t,ent. Is that clear, Gerald ¥

“Yes, sl
What sort of
out there In

jood!
him

a danee she

Jedd Maniln 've

Gorald Eveoll seotod hdmsel) on the edge
of thee big, potished tobbe.

lienrd. Never mind that now. What
I want to kuow Is how he hehavod—
with what gulet dignity, steady pa-

tience aml sweet tewmper under  con-
stant provoeation and mortiieation he
conducted himself, Then thnt fellow
Ruthven turned up—mud—-Selwyn s
albiove that sort of susplefon.  Besldes,
his seouts ftuwok the feld within a
woek."

He dropped a henvy, highly colored
tist on his dess with o bhang,

=After that hike Selwyn come back
to find thut Allxe had safled with Jock
Rutbhven, And whot did he do—take

pgil measures to free hlmgelf, ags you
s 1 oor anyhbody with an ounee of tem-
Lper in ‘e would have dope? No, be

Han't, Thoat  Inferngl  Selwyn  cone
selence hegin to get busy, maklng
aim  belleve that i ¢ woman kleks
sver the traces it must be becanse of

jowe oveult shorteoming on hils part.
[ some wiay or other thal man per-
sunded himseld of Lls  responsibility
for her misbehavior. He koew whnt
{ moant I he didn't ssk the low to
thd Bim to el vld of her. Tle knew
serfoutly woll thot his sllence meant
leknowlodgment of oulpabliity, that
1o couldn’t remain in the seryvice un-
ler such suspleton,

“And now, Bernld,” contloved Ats-
tin, siviking Wis brond palm with ex-
tended forefinger and leaniug heavily

alfade, !

forward, “I'll tell you what sort of a
man Philip Selwyn is. He permitted
Alixe to sue him for absolute dlvorce,
and, to give her every chance to marry
Ruthven, he refused to defend the
suit. That eort of chivalry Is very
picturesque, no doubt, but it cost him
his career—set him adrift at thirty-
five, n mad branded as having been dl-
vorced from his wife for cause, with
no profession left him, no business,
not much money—n man In the prime
of lfe and hope und ambition, clean
thought and deed, an upright, just,
generous, sensitive man, whose whole
career hag heen blasted becavee he
wias too merciful, too generous to throw
the blame where It belonged. And (it
belongs on the shoulders of that Mrs,
Jack Ruthven—Allxe Ruthven—whose
name you may see fu the columns of
any paper that triickles to the sort of
goclety she tigures Jn, 1 meant you to
understand that Belwyn |8 every inch
n man, and when yon have the honor
to meet bim keep that faet in the baek

Nina Gerard.

of your hend among the few brains
with which Providence has equipped
vou"

“Thanks,” snld Gerald, coloring up.
He enst bis cigarethe into the empty
fireplnee, slid off the edge of the table
und pleked up hig hat,  Austin eyed
Iim without partieular approval.

“You buy too many clothes,'" he ob-
perved, *““That™s a new suait, isn't 162"

vCertainly,” sald Gerald., I needed
it

“Oh, i you can afford it, all right!
How's the nimble Mr, Neergard?”

“Neergand s flourishing, We put
throngh that Rose Valley deal, I tell
you what, Austin, T wish you conld see
your way clear to finganee one or two''—

Austin's frown eut him short.

=0, nll right! You know your own
business, of course,” soald the Loy, o
Hitle resentfally, “Ouly as Pane, Har-
mon & Co. have thonght 1t worth
while"—

“I don’t c¢are what Faue-ITarmon
think,” growled Austin, toucliing a
button over his desk, His stenogra-
pher entered,  IMe nodded a curt dis-
missnl to Gerald, adding as the boy
reached the door: "

“Your sister expects you to Le on
hand tonight, and so do we.”

Gerald halted.

“I'd elean forgotten,' he began, I
made another—a rather lmportant en-
gngelent'—

But Austin wus not listening—in faet,
he had alrendy begun to dletate to his
demure stenographer, nnd Gerald stood
n moment, hesitating, then turned on
his heel and wenf away down the re-
sonnding muarhle corvidor,

“They never let me alone,” he mut-
tered. “They're always at me—follow-
fng me up as though 1 were n #chool-

hoy., Austin's the worst—never satis-
flad. What do 1 care for all these
| fimetions—sittiog aronndd  with  the

vounger et and keeping the erndle of
conversation rocking? 1 won't go to
thut infernal haby show!"

Tle entersl the elevator and shot
down to the greht rotunds, still scowl-
T over his grievanee, for ho hod
made arrangoiionts to join o ednd par-
te ot Jullus Nesegard's rooms  that
wight, and be had ne oteoption of fore-
golng that pleasure just becanse his
sister’s fivet grownup dinner purty wns
fixed for the sume dite.
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Captaln Selwyn
I'ifvh  nvenue

Wi
under

Meanuwhile
Bluntering nlong

the leafless trees, scinning the honses
of the:rich and great across the way,
and thaese new houses of the eleh and
srared

grenl hack at him out of a

Scuntering alonug Fifth avenie wider the
{eatlcss firock

thousand cusements as pollsbed and

expressionless us the monocles of the

mighty.

And, strvolllng ut lelsure In the pleas-
aut winter wenther, be came presently
to n sirect stretehing castward fn all
the cold lhupressiveness of very new
limestone and plute gliss,

Could this be the street where Llis
slgter now Hyved?

As usuul when perplexed, he slowly
ridsed s Land to his mustoche, and
his pleasaut gepy eyes, still slightly
bleodshot from the glave of the troples,
narrowed ns be inspected this unfamil-
Inr hoase.

. cheers

The house was o blg, elaborate lme-
stone affalr, evidently new. Winter
sunshine sparkled on lace hung case-
ment, on glass marquise and the bur.
nished bronse follations of grille and
door. He mounted the doorstep, rang
and lelsurely examined four stiff box
trees flanking the ornate portal, mea-
ger vegetation compared to what he had
been accustomed to for so many years,

Nobady eame. Once or twice he fan.
cled he heard sounds proceeding from
{nside the house., He rang again and
fumbled for his cardcase. Somebody
was coming.

The moment that the door opened he
was aware of a distant and curions
uproar—faraway echoes of cheerlng
and the faint barking of dogs, These
peemed to cease as the man in waiting
andmitted him, but before he ecould
miake an Inqulry or produce a card
bedlam itself apparently broke loose
gomewhere In the Immedidte upper
landing—nolge in Its crudest elemental
defindtion—through which the mortl-
fled man at the door strove to muake
himself heard: “Beg pardon, sir; It's
the children broke lopse an' runnin’
wild-llke"—

“The what?"

“Only the children, sir; fox huntin'
the car, sir'—

Ilis volce was lost In the yelling dis-
sonnnee  descending  crescendo  from
floor to floor. Then an avalanche of
chilldren and dogs poured down the
hall stairs In pursuit of a rompled and
bored cat, tumbling with yelps and
and thuds among the thick
rugs on the floor,

Here the cat turned and soundly
cuffed a pair of fat beagle pupples,
who shricked nnd fled, burrowing for
snfety Into the yelling heap of chil-
dren and dogs on the floor. Above
this heap legs, arms and the talls of
dogs waved wildly for n moment, then
a small boy, Wlond hair in dlsorder,

Heala sl apparcntif broke lopse,

atnggered to hid Lknees and, seiting
bollowed hand to cheek, shouted: "I,

forranrd!  Horkaway, forrard! Take
Lim, Itags! Now, Tatters! After him,
Owney! Get  on, there, Schnltzel!

Worry him, Stinger! Cally-ho-o!"

Al which eucouragiug Invitation the
two fut beagle pups, o waddling dichs-
hund, n cocker and an leish terrler
flew at Selwyn's nleely creased trou-
sors, and the small boy, rising to his
feet, became awure of that astonished
gentleman for the first tle.

“SQteady, there!” exelalmed Belwyn,
bringing his walking stick to o brisk
bayounet defense, “Sleady, men! DPre-
pate (o recelve infantry—and doggery,
ton!” he added, backing away. “No
quarter! Remewmber the Alamol”

The small boy with the blond hair
stepped forward aud dreagged several
dogs from the vicinity of Selwyn's
shins,

“This is the Bhallowbrook hunt,” he
txpluined, *1 am master of hounds;
my sister Drina, there, Is vne of the
whips, Mart of the game is to all fall
lown together and pretend we've come
woppers,  You see, don't you?"

"1 see” nodded Selwyn, “It's a
aretty st buntlhig country, lsn't it7”

“You, It Is. There's wire, yon kuow,"”
volunteered the gicl, Dwrlnn, rubbing
Qe brudses on ber plump shins, “Kit-
1K1 makes a pretty good fox, only she
AU enough arfrald ofsgs to ran away
rery foast. Won't you git down? OQur
motherghs not ot home, but we are,”

“Wountld you peally llke to have me
gty ' neked Belwsn,

"Wl admitted Drinn frankly, “of
AOUPER we can't tell tyet losw juterest-

ne vou dre Decdunge we don't koow
Fou, Woe are trylng to be polite'—and,
on tieree whisper, turning on the

aller of the boys—"Winthrop, take
vour linger ont of your mouth and stop
sturing af guests! Bllly, you makeaditim
behave himselt,”

The blond boleed M. 10 11 reached
for his younger brother, The Infant
sulpelt avelded him aoud sulkeoly withs
Avew the suchked fugoer, hut not his fus-
'inated gaze.

I want kuow wha he
Ispedd In o lond aslde,

“Bo doe L' admitted a tluy wald in
stick-out slkirts.

“Well," salil Selwyn, “as o matter of
fact and record, T om o sort of relu-
tive of xours, a species of ayuncular
relntion,™

“What Is that?' asked Drina coldly.

“That, suid Selwyn, “means’ that
U more or less of an uneie 10 you.
Hopoe you dou't mind. You don't have
lo pntertnln e, von Lnow,™

“An unele® repedated Dring,

“Our uncle’? cchoed Bllly, “You are
not our soldicr unele, are you? You
are not our Unele Phillp, are you?"

“It amonnts to that'" admitted Sel-
wyn.

Oune Ly one the other cltldren eame
forward to greet this promising new
unele whom the younger among them
had never Lefore seen and whom Drls
nn, the oldest, hnd forgotten except as
that fabled worrior of legendary ex-
plolts whose nnme and fame had be-
rome cherlshed classles of thelr nurs-
BrY.

1o Ith,"” he
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